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THAT JUST-OFF-THE-PRESS COMICS 
MAGAZINE THAT'S GOT THE COUNTRY 

CAPTIVATED/ 





fyz THE FIRST TIME- A 
MAGAZINE ABOUT GHOSTS! 
A MAGAZIHE THATS CRAMMED 
COVER TO COVER WITH 
STRANGE STORIES OF - 



DO WEREWOLVES EXIST? 
DOSP/RITSWALKFCANA 
HOUSE BE HAUNTED? NO 
MATTER WHAT WE ANSWER 
YOU'RE IN FOR THE TREAT 
OF A LIFETIME! 






READ WtilOiMZlWVFQg OUT-OF- 
THIS-WORLD WONDERS SUCH AS 
YOU'VE NEVER SEEN -FOR A THRILL- 
TIME EXPERIENCE YOU'LL REMEMBER- 
FOREVER! IT'S ALL IN- 

*AcUse4ttu/ce6 info 




STAMPS 







■ a * aBbatfLsk 
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THEV PON'T 
COST SO MUCH/ 
ONLV ABOUT 
FOUfe OK. FIVE 
HUNDEEP.' 



Four or Five 

HUNOUP/ 

VVMATA yA. 

THINK, MONEy 

SBOWS ON 

<_TRBES£- 



sJUSJ*r 

THINK: 
O^ A-LL 
TMC 
MONEV 
WE CAN 

SAVE 

STAVING 
HOME/ 




WHAT'S 
THE B»G 
CONPEeEMCE 
ALL. 
ABOUT? 



NWCM ASIC KATIE Aec 
TBCVJNQ TO TALK. N\E 
IMTO BuyiNS A TELEVISION 
SBT7 r CAN'T APFORP * 500 

poe omb o«= those 
pistdrted Picture BOXES.' 

YOU'RE THEIR MOTHERi— 
EXPLAIN IT 

TOTHENV* 



I THINK IT WOULD 
BE NICB TO HAVE 
A TELEVISION SET* 
you COULP SUVA 
SMALL. ONE FOR 
MAVBE 5 250-' 



r cantaffobp 

THINGS UKS 
THAT ft 

A BIG HELP- 




BUT IT WOULD 
KEEP THE 
CHILDREN 

HON\B 
EVEJvl 



Sure, an' 

IT WOULD 
PAV FOR 
ITSELF IN 
SIX MONTHS.' 



yew/ JUST THINK. 
POF'!-. BASEBALL* 
BASKETBALL, 
BOXING AN' ALL 
STUPP LIKE THAT) 
RISHT IN VOue 
OWN UVING \ZOOt*! 




yes h .' i W you 

Guys 1 wanna,, 
you can come 
oveit some 

NISMT/ COME 
ANyTIME/ 




PESSy". APTEK. yA PlNlSH THE 
SUPPER PiSWES WHVN'CHA. 
CALL. TUE KILROVS ANO SEE 
ip wr can .get OUE SELVES 

INVITEP OVER TO THElPfc. 

mouse? r SUKE WOULC? UidC 
TO SEE" THAT PRIZE FlGHT 
TONIGHT.'/ 



THAT'S 

A 

SPUSNPID 

I PEA, 
JOHN / 




WE COUl? HAVE Olsjr AT OU« HOUSE 

m war wantep it, But nav rap Sav* 

THEy'«E NOT PtaFECTtO yET— TOO 
MANy BuffS IN 'BM' THAT'S WWy WB 
PON'T HAVE - ONE/ I'P LIKE TO GO 
OVET2 ANP SEE THE KILROytf, THOUGH/ 




MV PAP SAYS 
TELEVISION! IS BAP 

FOR. TME EVES 

THAT'S WHy WE PONT 
HAVE ONE// BUT WE 
CAN SO ,OV&&. TO THE 
KILEOVS ANP LOOK. 
i. AT THEIBS/ 





EPSAE, VOU BETTEE 
EUN POWN TO THE 

GEoceey stoee amp set 

Sly LOAVES OF BEEA.P- 
TEN POUNPS OF LUNCH 
MEAT, SONNE POTATO 
CHIPS ANC? A CASE OF 
COLP SOPA POP/ 



ANP VOU SAlP WE COULP 
SAVE MONSV STA/INS HOME 
LOOKlN<5 AT OillZ. TELEVISION/ 
IT'S BEEN LIKE THIS EVERV 
NiGHT FOE THEEE WEEKS, 
EVEE SINCE WE SOT 
THAT©«Ca ft *K «>//?*«>.'**'<*•' 
TELEVISION / |F= THIS 
KEEPS UP, I'LL WlNP UP IN 
THE POOR HOUSE/ T 
CANTAJ-FOEP IT/ TfhA 

GONNA PUT IN 
A POECOEN 

MACHINE ANP 

CHARGE . 

APNUSSION I 




« 




SOMETH 



SUPER. 



>- — 




fm Nigm--§ 




NOT TME MAN CP TOMQ geOW ' 
NpT TM£ MAN Of= PAyAFTEK 

TOMoeeow/ but twk man 

Af=TB1fc MV OWN 

HEART.' / NO.' 

JUPX. NO/ 
you CAN'T 

N\E£.N IT.' SAV 

(^/iW ■- 1 ■_ it 



IX |? so, 

YOU SCWMOE4 






-*> 



MA- MA 

MA! 
MO-WO- 



T SAW JACKSON THIS MOENING 
AND ME" EXPLAINED ABOUT yEST E g. 

DAV At=TEENOON ABOUT VOU 

BEING BEOKlE/ V&U KNOW I DON'T 
CAKE IP VOU'eE BeOKE OI2 NOT/ 
VOU COULD TELL NVB -- I'M VOUR 
GIRL.' BUT THE WAV VOU ACTED, I 
THOUGHT SOMETHING ELSE WAS 

WKON6.' I THOUGHT VOU WEES 

MAP AT MB/ ^ ,- 




Stolid Jack son ' 



R»APV 1=OK 
REH&ARSA.U,^ 
JAO^-S^M! WWfiT 
POES sIUUBT 
^A^TO KONAHO 
WHEN TV4EV 
N\EEV AT THE" 



WHAT^SA MATTEE 
WIT'CHA? yAToo 
CHEAP TA BUV^ 
«EATS INI THE? 

OeCHESTEA? 



JW 



WELL, LOOKX 
LOOKV.' HEF2E 



VfeM.' 



COMES KAV /AN' POUBLE-V MELLQ 



PAVOJ2ITE 
<5"EL.' 



!W^ 



■HT< 



% 



uslv 

PORTIA* 

kAeuo^pj 



t*f 



PLI^TV J HELLO 
BOX' / JLAPV-, 



J 



■si 



ssfe 



£ 



% 



Uello„ 
SWEET MEAer/ 



WHAT 



TIME POES 
TMET 
BALLOON 
GO UP?. 



5SW 




G&g- WHIZ// 
THIS GUV 

CANT even 
wp_rn= plain 

EN0USW/ MOW 
VO yA EXKtoi 

A euyiA 

MEMORIZE 
THIS ^TUBf 



WEU_,eEUAX FDKAWHILE.f 

m_i_ come to •you.'/ 

VOU ANC? NATCH CAN 
PINISH CLEANING/ 
POET1A ANt? X WILL-TAKE - 
NATCWS JALOPANPGO 
KENT SOME CHAIRS.' 





PIN/MA*? 
(SET TUB 1 

IN OfitPBPb" 

ANP PORTIA 
ANP 

HtNALUV 

UKA.BM 
TMWtt, 

AND NOW 

IT'S 



I II 




VCXJ 

j&CKSON? SOW 
you WERE 
-nCBRlFJClTWe 
POPCORN PUt/. 
HOUSB ISA 
©BN 



eowBo ane» juustt is a 

9MA9W MIT/ TwerX TVOUQHT 
WBHAPTHH SEEHS 
IKi BACKWM2PS ON 
PUBP09B/ tv<e TOWN 

is ceoy about *rwe 

SWOW-TUEV WAKJT 

yOU TO PO IT NEXT 

WEeKT.' VOU WE Rg 

TBSRW/ 




ANKMK 
NOTHANK- 
IN0S, NOf& 
PEOUPMK, 

NOPROU0S.' 

— WUAT- 

MEaJJs^' 





%arr% taws at*/p to pcrmuc*././ un~S 
v<a THSf kouoto srr Paul/ lets take a 
toy** TO QuincV ^ tvc NN**? LBT& 
«BT AVSAV SP°M IT ALL/ 




COMB ON, (JACKSON/ PUT 

TWAT PAPOU.C IN THE WATEJZ. 

ANP MELP> KAAkrer WITH THE 

MOTIVE POWER/ 





7 it= vdup sing in «ex you 

f WOULPN'T HAVE TO BBEAM. IN / 

V ANY WAVS IT WAS yOUK IPEA TO 

\. GET A WAV FROM IT ALL// SO 

171 P yOUK PAPpLE IN THE 
WATEK. ANP HELP» DO 
SOME OFTHE PUSMIN'A 





SOY! THIS IS TME NUTS/ 
TMIS IS My XPEA OF= A 

REAL. VACATION NO 

PrZZ.y PAMES TO BOTHEe 
US.' A COUPtA HE-MEN IN 
THE GKEAT OUT-OP- POORS* 
LEW/S ANP CLARK f 
CAMEL ANP BOONE/ 




r peel uiv^e: an inp/an/ me: 

g/G CHIEF RUNNING WATER/ GOTTUM 
THISEE SONS, HOT; COLp AMP LUKE.'/ 
LUkLE NOT SO 

HOT// 






on. BtzorHS^r^^f^o wutfffcc 



you so Mappx 

AKOUTfl TMOUGtfT 
VOU WAMTEC? 
-TO QET- 





r love you/ p>o you 
MEAe me? r uove you 

MAG*.y7/ IN PACT, T L4A/E 
EACM AMP EVEEy ONE OP 

you/ MAeey me a.nJp I'll 
TAkiE you 4WAV FeOM 
All ocs this / 



HiyA, Giets. 

I'M NATCH 

ANP TWIS IS 
NAy MAP 
PKIBNJR 
JACKSON/ 





ipVER since Elmer first laid eyes on 
Patty, he was a goner! The mere 
mention of her name turned his face 
scarlet — and the sight of her in school, 
or walking down the street, made him 
goose-pimply all over. The truth of the 
matter was that all women frightened 
him and generally he steered clear of 
them. But somehow, Patty was 'differ- 
ent; — she attracted him like honey 
draws bees! Poor Elmer had it bad, 
and try as he might, there was noth- 
ing he could do about it. And Patty, 
the slickest, most popular chick in 
school, hardly knew he existed — even 
though he was one of East Side High's 
best basketball players! What was 
more discouraging, she had eyes only 
for Horace Heartthrob, the hand- 
somest, swooniest boy in the senior 
class. 

The thought of Horace made Elmer 
burn. "Maybe he does have a way with 
women," he grumbled to himself, "but 
that's all he's good for! Why, he could- 
n't make a basket if his life depended 
on it!* 

So Elmer continued to moon over 
Patty — from afar. But things changed 
when old Dr. Fossil, the school princi- 
pal, announced that the Senior Hop 
would bH held the following week. El- 
mer's heart began to pound like a tom- 
tom. Come what might, he was determ- 
ined to ask Patty, even if he died in 
the attempt! 

Beads of perspiration bespangled his 
brow as he waited outside the auditor- 
ium door for Pntty to emerge. Finally 
— there she was! He started to stam- 
mer, his face brick-red, and finally the 
words came out in a stumbling rush. 
"Er— Patty! Would you — that is, c- 
could you — I — mean w-will you go to 
the Senior Hop with m-me?" 



Patty didn't know the agony Elmer 
was suffering — nor did she care. With 
a far-off look and a laugh of amuse- 
ment, she retorted "Don't be u sill"*! 
Everyone knows I'm fcjoing with Hor- 
ace Heartthrob!" It wa6 a cruel blow, 
and Elmer was speechless with misery 
as he turned away. But she was 60 
beautiful that he determined he 
wouldn't give up. True, the Senior Hop 
was out — but how about the Cla66 Pic- 
nic, which was due in another few 
weeks? It took time to summon up his 
nerve, but he finally made the plunge 
in French class one afternoon and slip- 
ped her a note of invitation. She scan- 
ned it briefly, then, her face cold, pass- 
ed him a reply. It read; 

"Elmer: 

The answer is NO ! By now 
you should realize that I de- 
vote my time only to people 
who count! Which means I'm 
going to the picnic with Hot* 
ace Heartthrob! 

Patty*' 

Elmer was stunned. Then, slowly, 
he found himself getting angrier and 
angrier. What did he care, anyway? 
All women were alike — selfish, silly 
and fickle! He was through with them 
for life! From now on he'd devote his 
time and effort to things that renlly 
mattered — to things he was good at — 
namely, basketball! He couldn't have 
picked a better time for his decision., 
since that very night. East Side High 
was playing its arch rival. Central 
Tech! 

The gymnasium was crowded to the 
rafters as game-time approached. The 
championship depended on the game, 
and East Side's coach didn't miss the 
opportunity for a pre-game pep talk. 



"Give it all you've got, boys," he or- 
dered. "We've gotta win!" Then he 
turned to Elmer and clapped him on 
the shoulder. "Remember, boy — I'm 
counting on you!" he said. 

And then it began — the game on 
which so much depended. Elmer was 
set to do his best, but it wasn't long 
before he discovered that something 
was wrong. He had thought he was 
through with women for life — but he 
couldn't shake Patty's tantalizing face 
from his thoughts! A fast pass sent 
the ball into his hands and there he 
was beneath the unguarded basket. 
"Shoot !" screamed the feverish crowd. 
Setting himself, he took careful aim 
— only to find the vision of the beauti- 
ful Patty obscuring his target! Sailing 
through the air, the ball went wild — 
and to Elmer's horror, bounced square* 
ly off the head of a girl sitting in the 
first row! 

This woke him up. As he rushed to 
help the girl to her feet, a loud roar 
of ridicule burst from the crowd. Jeep- 
ers creepers, how he wished he could 
sink through the floor! Painfully he 
stammered out confused apologies-?— 
but what was this? The girl wasn't 
angry at all! She smiled up at him 
softly, and in a sweet, melodious voice 
she said "Oh, that's all right. You tried 
— and that's what counts, isn't it?" 

Dumbfounded, Elmer stared at the 
girl and swallowed hard. What a vi- 
sion! What gorgeous red hair, what 
violet-blue eyes! How come he had 
never seen her before? Suddenly, 
everything was different. Heart sing- 
ing, he bounded back onto the court 
Patty's image no longer plagued him — 
it had disappeared completely! He be- 
gan to play like a house afire. He was 
here, there, everywhere, sinking bas- 
kets right and left from every corner 
of the court! Central Tech had been 
far ahead, but the picture was chang- 
ing fast. For a wild man was loose in 
the game — Elmer! They couldn't stop 
him as, with unerring accuracy, he 
dropped one shot after another 



through the hoop. Now Central wai 
leading by but a single point, 64 to 63. 
Just two seconds to go, and it was 
Central's ball, directly under their op- 
ponents' basket. It loked bad for East 
Side — until a miracle happened. That 
miracle was Elmer, coming out of no- 
where in a blinding burst of speed! 
Right out of the hands of Central's cap- 
tain he stole the ball. There wasn't 
time to get it down the court — even 
then, the referee was raising his pistol 
to signify the end of the game. There 
wa6 only one thing to do — it was now 
or never! 

Taking a deep breath, Elmer hurled 
the ball with all of his strength. 
Through the air and down the court 
it whizzed. For an agonizing second, it 
ringed the rim — then dropped through 
as the gun sounded, ending the game! 
East Side had won, 65 to 64! The arena 
was a bedlam of cheers, and in no time 
Elmer was surrounded by a flock of 
frenzied fans. He felt someone tugging 
his arm. It was Patty ! She smiled up at 
him lovingly. "Elmer, darling!" she 
breathed. "I must have been blind not 
to realize before how really fine and 
strong you are! Why, I'll give up Hor- 
ace Heartthrob any day for you!" 

It was here— the moment he had 
dreamed of! But strangely enough, 
things seemed different now. Funy, but 
Patty didn't seem quite as pretty as 
he remembered her. No longer did his 
heart do a triple beat at the sound of 
her voice. No longer did her dark 
tresses, her provocative brown eyes, 
bring a gulp to his throat. The tables 
had turned! This was the new Elmer, 
his brain afire with visions of gorgeous 
red hair and lovely violet-blue eyes — 
his ears ringing to the echo of a 
melodious voice saying "You tried — 
and that's what counts, isn't it?" 

Elmer started to grin. Reaching 
down, he detached Patty's hand from 
his arm. "Better stick to Horace Heart- 
throb," he said. "He's more your type! 
And now excuse me, won't you — 
there's somebody I've got to see.*" 




WELL., U&Z3Z TAM„ 
MZS. pPFlEBy,. 

fcE&py to eivE ycuR. 

SON -IN- LAW TM\T 
JOBf 







f GETTING A JOB 
ATSceOGSlNS' IS 
A GRAVE PANGERl/ 
TMEy USEP TO MAVE 
A HC«SE POING TME 
WC?RK / 




AM^M/.-EE-WDULt? YOU LAPIES 
CAKE TO JOIN MES. SCEOGGINS 





/ AH^A- SlK-AS P(?ES/PENTaF 
/ &OPPO 00UNCEKS, MAVT 
\ COMMENP yOU ON VOUJ2. 
\ GREAT HEROISM, SlRf 
V^_- "P5T~ I tlrJT A H W WAT 1WV (bP- 




-VOUK pem^less R| S K OF 
LIFE ANP LIMB TO CAPTURE 
A RUNAWAY BOUNCES 
PESERVES A SUITABLE 
RTEWARP/ 





NO, My FRIENP.' 
SIX HUNPREP SHARES? 
OF SOPPO BOUNCER 
PREFERRED/ 



-A STOCK THAT'S SET TO 

RISE; By L6ARS ANP 0OUNP3; 
SIR/ A QILT-EPSE, SURE- FIRE 
BET"— THE BEST BUX ON THE 
\ MARKET R>R ANV INVESTOR / 





Boppo 
Bouncer, 

pip you 



a 



WHQAKE 
MlGMTX 

PAiencuLA^ 

"TO WHOM. 








GOOT> MORNING, JUDGE/ 




THAT'S TUE BEST NEWS I'VE 
WEAEP ALL P&V/ TOO BAP 
THAT C50ESNT HAPPEN TO YOUI? 
JALOPY MORE OFTEN..TUEN 
you WOULDN'T GET IN SO 

much trouble/ you PRIVE 
IT TOO RAST ANYWAY '/ 




i wish jupge sewarp 

WOULP ANNOUNCE" WIS 
DECISIONS A LITTLE 
EAPLIER IM THE PAX< 
IT'S A ©OOP TWINS 
r WAVE" A ROAST—. 
AT LEAST IT WILL. 
KEEP UNJTIL TO- 
MORROW EVENING/ 



WELL, YOU KNOW 
HOW THE JUPGE 

is / r coulpnt 

TURN HIM POWN 
--- ME'S BEEN 
PeETTX GOOP TO 
ME EVER' SINCE I 
GOT ON THE , 
FORCE 



7 






THAT'S NOT SO RJNNV7 I 
MAV GET A RAISE TOO.' JUPGE 
SEWAEP LIKES MK.' X 
ARKESTEP T'WENTy PER CENT 
MORE PEOPLE THAN ANX 
OTwePZ. CZOP-.i£&,T MEAN 
POLICE OFFICER. .IN MX 
PERARTMENT.' 



PLEASB, MlKE.T'M r ' 
SUK6F JUPX ANP 
NCTSH ARENT IM- 
PRESSED WfTM YOUR 
RECORP.' COME, IF 
WE HAVE" TO GO 
OUT WITH JUPGE 
SEWARP, LET'S 
0CT 



see whiz.' r PONT hm/e 

TO SO OUT WITH TUST 

co&uy jupge, POr?i 

WAS GONNA HAVE SOME 
KIPS OVE1Z ROE A 

eecoRp bash /A. 



x guess vou 
cam sh-ax 

HOAAfe IF 
you WANT 
TO.' 




J- J- JUDGE SEWARP- 
OPPlCee (=AR£6LU 

VI PS/// 






SO.' PLAYING POUMTMAN, BM ? 

WELL, Me. POLICEMAN, JUST KEACH 

IN THE SlPE COAT POCKET ANC 

VOU'LL PlNPA SUMMONS BOOK/ 

JUST TAKE IT OUT ANP WeiTE 

POWN WHAT r TELL. yOU f 



\ 



I 



£w; 



L 



r. 



^ 



o ©j 



JUST F=IU_ IMTHE NAME "• NATCH 
KH-ROy^THEN, AFTER* VIOLATION 4 ; PUT 

'STS-ALiNQ crrv PizormKry, impstoon. 

ATINS AN OPP1CEK ANP SPEEDING/ 
THAT OUSMT TO TEACH VOU A 
LESSON/ 





the: nerve of 
that olt jupge, 

ORCEKlNG NATCH 
TO COURT/ NATCH 
PlPNT PO ANYTHING 
BUT BORROW PAPS' 
OL-' MOTORCYCLE.' 




YES, r KNpW, JUP>? 
PONT CRY' LEAVE 
THINGS TO /WJTHER/ 

r think r KNOW 

HOW TO HANPUE 
THIS -AS I RECALL. 
JUPSE SEWARP 

IT EVACTl-V 
(AN ANSBL AS 

A YOUNGSTER.' 




X RE"MEMBEREP THE WAV YOU USEP TO 
CARRY ON AS A yOUTH, SO I WANTEP TO 
REFRESH YOUR MEMORY WITH THIS 
ARTICLE FROM THE OLP NEWSPAPER 
FILES/ YOU WERE PRETTV FRISKY >0(JR- ' 
SELF, VVEEENT yOUSTUPEr* ANP NEEP I KE-1 
• AW i ■ x i .i . ■ . ,,/VUNP YOU yOU'RE RUNNING 
FORI eE-BLECTlON 
NEXT MONTHS 



, TDW^9 HEy'THE 
(P^^&r^f JUPGEWASA 
" ,V ' e ^r/i%A CMARACTH?, WASN'T 
< ifiWax HE// > 



*-. 




And to think they used to call me 



Mm 

Give Me 15 Minutes A Day 
And I'll Give You A NEW BODY 

PEOPLE used to laugh at my skinny, 97 lb. body. I was 
so embarrassed at my weakling build that I was 
ashamed to strip for sports or for a swim. Girls snickered 
and made fun of me behind my back. THEN I discovered 
my marvelous new muscle-building system — "Dynamic 
Tension." And it turned me into such a complete specimen 
of MANHOOD that today I hold the title "THE WORLD'S 
MOST PERFECTLY DEVELOPED MAN." 

That's how I traded in my "bag of bones" for a barrel 
of muscle ! And I felt so much better, so much on top of 
the world in my big new, husky body, that I decided to 
devote my whole life to helping other fellows change them- 
selves into "perfectly developed men." 

WHAT'S MY SECRET? 





When y«u look in the mirror and see 
& healthy, husky, strapping fellow 
smiling back at you-then you'll be 
astonished at how short a time it 
takes "Dynamic Tension" to GET 
RESULTS! 

"Dynamic Tension" is the easy, 
NATURAL method that you can 
practice in the privacy of your own 
-room-JUST 15 MINUTES EACH 
DAY— while your scrawny shoulder 
muscles begin to swell . . . those 
spindly arms and legs of yours bulge 
...and your whole body starts to 
feel "alive," full of zip and go! 

No "ifs," "ands," or "maybes." 
Just tell me where you want hand- 
some, powerful muscles. Are you fat 
and flabby? Or skinny and gawky? 

FREE BOOK 

Mail the coupon right now for full 
details and I'll send you my illus- 
trated book, "Everlasting Health 
and Strength." Tells all about my 
"Dynamic Tension" method. 
Shows actual photos of men I've 
made into Atlas Champions. It's 
a valuable book! And it's FREE. 
Send for your copy today. Mail 
the coupon to me personally. 
CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. AK 
115 E. 23rd St., New York 10, N.Y. 



Are you short-winded, pepless? Do 
you hold back and let others walk off 
with the prettiest girls, best jobs, 
etc.? Then write for my FREE Book 
about "Dynamic Tension" and learn 
how I can make you a healthy, con- 
fident, powerful HE-MAN. 

Thousands of other fellows are 
becoming marvelous physical speci- 
mens—my way. I give you no gadgets 
or contraptions to fool with. When 
you have learned to develop your 
strength through "Dynamic Ten- 
sion," you can laugh at artificial 
muscle-makers. You simply utilize 
the dormant muscle-power in your 
own body — watch it increase and 
multiply into real, 
s o 1 i d L I V E I 
MUSCLE. | CHARLES ATLAS. D.pt. 2 K 

115 East 23rd Stre.t. New York 10, 





N.Y. 



I want the proof that your system of "Dynamic 
Tension, will help make a New Man of me-give me a 
healthy, husky body and bit; muscular development. 
Send me your free book. "Everlasting Health and 
Strength." 



v Age 

(Please print or write plainly) 



Address.. 



I City „ 



State.. 



l/U 6 



"j j0tmm*-- 



J2i 



ATCH 



GIVEN 



Sparkling Simujfllfid 
Birthstone RING 
ALSO GIVEN 

DEAff 
STUDI 

Dcpt. X-94 

211 W. 7th Stree 

DES MOINES, IOWA 



Just for helping us get acquainted with new customers and friends, we 
will send your choice of a smart, new, imported Swiss movement, Lady's 
Wrist Watch or dependable Man's Wrist Watch for handing out or mailing 
only 20 snapshots and photo Enlargement Coupons FREE to neighbors 
and relatives. There is nothing for you to buy. There is nothing for 
you to sell and collect for. Your exquisite Wrist Watch is sent in a 
special gift box when all of the coupons have come back to us with a snapshot for 
enlarging. You can even mail these Enlargement Coupons to friends and relatives 
in other towns if you wish. Everyone is happy to use the coupon because it gives them 
our new bargain offer of a beautiful 5x7 inch enlargement at only 19c. You wHfu^ 
charmed and thrilled with your beautiful Wrist Watch. Send today for your 20 get- 
acquainted Enlargement Coupons to hand out FREE and also get our EXTRA GIFT 
offer of a beautiful simulated Birthstone Ring correct for your month, of birth, also 
given when half of the coupons are used. Be first to wear such a beautiful Wrist Watch 
and Birthstone Ring. \\\ \ n \ 

Ha 



Stnd This Coupon today to 

DEAN STUDIOS. Dtpt. X-94, 211 W. 7th St. 

!><-. Moines, Iowa 

Name , 



City 

Stfite Month of Birth 

D Lady's Watch D Man's Watch 



